
Hallelujah 
Jeff Buckley version  1994          
Well I've heard there was a secret chord 
That David played and it pleased the Lord 
But you don't really care for music, do you? 
Well it goes like this: 
The fourth, the fifth, the minor fall and the major lift 
The baffled king composing Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (4xs) 
 
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof 
You saw her bathing on the roof 
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew ya 
She tied you to her kitchen chair 
And she broke your throne and she cut your hair 
And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (4xs) 
 
But baby I've been here before 
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor 
You know, I used to live alone before I knew ya 
And I've seen your flag on the marble arch 
And love is not a victory march 
It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (4xs) 
 
Well there was a time when you let me know 
What's really going on below 
But now you never show that to me do ya 
But remember when I moved in you 
And the holy dove was moving too 
And every breath we drew was Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (4xs) 
 
Maybe there's a God above 
But all I've ever learned from love 
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew ya 
And it's not a cry that you hear at night 
It's not somebody who's seen the light 
It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (13 xs) 
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All You Zombies 
The Hooters  1983           

Holy Moses met the Pharaoh 
Yeah, he tried to set him straight 
Looked him in the eye, 
"Let my people go!" 

Holy Moses on the mountain 
High above the golden calf 
Went to get the Ten Commandments 
Yeah, he's just gonna break 'em in half! 

All you zombies hide your faces, 
All you people in the street,  
All you sittin' in high places,  
The pieces gonna fall on you 

No one ever spoke to Noah, 
They all laughed at him instead 
Workin' on his ark,  
Workin' all by himself 

Only Noah saw it comin', 
Forty days and forty nights,  
Took his sons and daughters with him, 
Yeah, they were the Israelites! 

All you zombies hide your faces, 
All you people in the street,  
All you sittin' in high places,  
The rain's gonna fall on you 

Holy Father, what's the matter? 
Where have all your children gone? 
Sittin' in the dark,  
Livin' all by themselves, 
You don't have to hide anymore! 

All you zombies show your faces, 
All you people in the street,  
All you sittin' in high places,  
The pieces gonna fall on you! 

All you zombies show your faces,  
(I see you out there!) 
All you people in the street,  
(Let's see you!) 
All you sittin in high places,  
It's all gonna fall on you! 
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One of Us 
Joan Osborne  1995           

If God had a name what would it be? 
And would you call it to his face? 
If you were faced with Him in all His glory 
What would you ask if you had just one question? 

And yeah, yeah, God is great 
Yeah, yeah, God is good 
And yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah 

What if God was one of us? 
Just a slob like one of us 
Just a stranger on the bus 
Tryin' to make his way home? 

If God had a face what would it look like? 
And would you want to see if, seeing meant 
That you would have to believe in things like heaven 
And in Jesus and the saints, and all the prophets? 

And yeah, yeah, God is great 
Yeah, yeah, God is good 
And yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah 

What if God was one of us? 
Just a slob like one of us 
Just a stranger on the bus 
Tryin' to make his way home? 

Just tryin' to make his way home 
Like back up to heaven all alone 
Nobody callin' on the phone 
'Cept for the Pope maybe in Rome 

And yeah, yeah, God is great 
Yeah, yeah, God is good 
And yeah, yeah, yeah-yeah-yeah 

What if God was one of us? 
Just a slob like one of us 
Just a stranger on the bus 
Tryin' to make his way home? 

Just tryin' to make his way home 
Like a holy rolling stone 
Back up to heaven all alone 
Just tryin' to make his way home 
Nobody callin' on the phone 
'Cept for the Pope maybe in Rome 
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Until the End of The World 
U2 1991             

Haven't seen you in quite a while 
I was down the hold just passing time 
Last time we met was a low-lit room 
We were as close together as a bride and groom 
We ate the food, we drank the wine 
Everybody having a good time 
Except you 
You were talking about the end of the world 

I took the money 
I spiked your drink 
You miss too much these days if you stop to think 
You lead me on with those innocent eyes 
You know I love the element of surprise 
In the garden I was playing the tart 
I kissed your lips and broke your heart 
You 
You were acting like it was the end of the world 

Love, love, love 
Love 
Love, love 
Love, love, love 
Love (love) 
Love, love 

In my dream I was drowning my sorrows 
But my sorrows, they learned to swim 
Surrounding me, going down on me 
Spilling over the brim 
Waves of regret and waves of joy 
I reached out for the one I tried to destroy 
You, you said you'd wait 
'Til the end of the world 
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Learn To Fly 
Foo Fighters  1999           

Run and tell all of the angels 
This could take all night 
Think I need a devil to help me 
Get things right 

'Cause this one is a lie 
We sat around laughing 
And watch the last one die 

I'm looking to the sky to save me 
Looking for a sign of life 
Looking for something help me burn out bright 

I'm looking for a complication 
Looking 'cause I'm tired of trying 
Make my way back home 
When I learn to fly (high) 

Think I'm done nursing the patience 
I can wait one night 
I'd give it all away 
If you give me one last try 

We live happily ever trapped 
If you just save my life 
Run and tell the angels 
That everything is all right 

I'm looking to the sky to save me 
Looking for a sign of life 
Looking for something help me burn out bright 

I'm looking for a complication 
Looking 'cause I'm tired of trying  
Make my way back home 
When I learn to fly (high) 

Fly along with me 
I can't quite make it alone 
Try to make this life my own 
Fly along with me 
I can't quite make it alone 
Try to make this life my own 

I'm looking to the sky to save me 
Looking for a sign of life 
Looking for something help me burn out bright 

I'm looking for a complication 
Looking 'cause I'm tired of trying 
Make my way back home 
When I learn to fly (high) 
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Something in the Water 
Carrie Underwood  2014          

He said, "I've been where you've been before. 
Down every hallway's a slamming door." 
No way out, no one to come and save me 
Wasting a life that the Good Lord gave me 

Then somebody said what I'm saying to you 
Opened my eyes and told me the truth." 
They said, "Just a little faith, it'll all get better." 
So I followed that preacher man down to the river 

And now I'm changed 
And now I'm stronger 

There must've been something in the water 
Oh, there must've been something in the water 

Well, I heard what he said and I went on my way 
Didn't think about it for a couple of days 
Then it hit me like a lightning late one night 
I was all out of hope and all out of fight 

Couldn't fight back the tears so I fell on my knees 
Saying, "God, if you're there come and rescue me." 
Felt love pouring down from above 
Got washed in the water, washed in the blood 

And now I'm changed 
And now I'm stronger 

There must be something in the water 
Oh, there must be something in the water 

And now I'm singing along to amazing grace 
Can't nobody wipe this smile off my face 
Got joy in my heart, angels on my side 
Thank God almighty, I saw the light 
Gonna look ahead, no turning back 
Live everyday, give it all that I have 
Trust in someone bigger than me 
Ever since the day that I believed 

I am changed 
And now I'm stronger 

There must be something in the water 
Oh, there must be something in the water 
Oh, there must be something in the water 
Oh, there must be something in the water 

Oh, yeah I am changed 
Stronger 
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Personal Jesus 
Depeche Mode  1990          

Reach out and touch faith 
Your own personal Jesus 
Someone to hear your prayers 
Someone who cares 
Your own personal Jesus 
Someone to hear your prayers 
Someone who's there  
Feeling unknown 
And you're all alone 
Flesh and bone 
By the telephone 
Lift up the receiver 
I'll make you a believer  
Take second best 
Put me to the test 
Things on your chest 
You need to confess 

I will deliver 
You know I'm a forgiver  
Reach out and touch faith 
Reach out and touch faith  
Your own personal Jesus 
Someone to hear your prayers 
Someone who cares 
Your own personal Jesus 
Someone to hear your prayers 
Someone who's there 

Feeling unknown 
And you're all alone 
Flesh and bone 
By the telephone 
Lift up the receiver 
I'll make you a believer 

I will deliver 
You know I'm a forgiver  
Reach out and touch faith  
Your own personal Jesus  
Reach out and touch faith 
Reach out and touch faith 
Reach out and touch faith 
Reach out reach out 
Reach out and touch faith 
Reach out and touch faith 
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